gone on by a branch line to a station nearer Oniton, but
there were five hat-boxes and four dressing-bags to be
packed, and five dust-cloaks to be put on, and to be put
off at the last moment, because Charles declared them
not necessary. The men presided over everything with
unfailing good humour. By half past five the party were
ready, and went out of Shrewsbury by the Welsh Bridge.
Shropshire had not the reticence of Hertfordshire.
Though robbed of half its magic by swift movement, it still
conveyed the sense of hills. They were nearing the but-
tresses that force the Severn eastward and make it an
English stream, and the sun, sinking over the Sentinels of
Wales, was straight in their eyes. Having picked up another
guest, they turned southwards, avoiding the greater moun-
tains, but conscious of an occasional summit, rounded and
mild, whose colouring differed in quality from that of the
lower earth, and whose contours altered more slowly.
Quiet mysteries were in progress behind those tossing
horizons: the West, as ever, was retreating with some secret
which may not be worth the discovery, but which no
practical man will ever discover.
They spoke of Tariff Reform.
Mrs Warrington was just back from the Colonies. Like
many other critics of Empire, her mouth had been stopped
with food, and she could only exclaim at the hospitality
with which she had been received, and warn the Mother
Country against trifling with young Titans. 'They threaten
to cut the painter,* she cried, 'and where shall we be then?
Miss Schlegel, you'll undertake to keep Henry sound about
Tariff Reform ? It is our last hope.3
Margaret playfully confessed herself on the other side,
and they began to quote from their respective hand-books
while the motor carried them deep into the hills. Curious
these were rather than impressive, for their outlines lacked
beauty, and the pink fields on their summits suggested the
handkerchiefs of a giant spread out to dry. An occasional
outcrop of rock, an occasional wood, an occasional * forest *,
treeless and brown, all hinted at wildness to follow, but
the main colour was an agricultural green. The air grew
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